COWBOY STAR OF THE MOVIES 





WESTERN ADVENTURES 





j — ; - 



MEET TIM HOLT! Destined to be the biggest cowboy star of the movies, 
Tim Holt has appeared in thirty-nine pictures, among them being Stage- 
coach, Laddie, My Darling Clementine, Under the Tonto Rim, Wild Horse 
Mesa, Western Heritage, Treasure of the Sierra Madre, and The Arizona 
Ranger. Right now, he is on location, shooting more exciting western ad- 
venture thrillers. 

Although Tim Holt was born in Hollywood, he is as much removed 
from its night life and its glitter as if he resided on another planet. To RKO * 
Radio's outdoor star, the film capital is just his workshop. His personal 
life is lived away from the hectic whirl of the cinema city and, between films, 
he tours the country with a rodeo of which* he is part owner. 

Tim's vacations are always spent in the outdoors, fishing and hunting. 
He lives on the ocean front near Malibu, where he swims daily and romps 
with the Labrador retrievers that he raises. He has recently purchased a 
handsome palomino horse, which he has named "Lightning." You'll be see- 
ing him in the Tim Holt movies in your local theatres. 



A-l So. 14 (TIM HOLT Western Adventures No, 1). Published by Magazine Enterprises, Inc.. 11 Park Place. New York 7. N. Y. 
Vincent Sullivan, Publisher; Raymond C. Krank, Editor. Entire contents copyrighted 1948 by Magazine Enterprises, Inc. Printed in 
U.S.A. 




A WESTERN WELCOME IS 
ALWAYS HEARTY AND SINCERE - 
WHETHER BY HANDSHAKE, FIST 
OR GUN I - AS TIM HOLT AND HIS 
PRAIRIE PARD, CHITO JOSE GON- 
ZALES BUSTAMONTE RAFFERTY, 
DISCOVER WHEN THEY DROP INTO 
THB SILVER STieRIP SALOON TO 
ASK DIRECTIONS TO TIM'S NEW 
jj.. ARIZONA RANCH ! 

And an unbreakable stallion from the 
wild ranges -a stagecoach that kills-" and a 
* sagebrush rustler -- combine to write an in- 
VITATION TO TROUBLE TIM tN..*SATAN , 5 STAGECOACH 




WRDON. SENORITA! TWO UNWOfHW 
PlUaRIVlS OF THE PRAIRIE DESIRE 
> TO KNOW IF VOUR SO -LOVELY 
STA6£ IS FOR HIRE, EH ? \N0 

mo m6ht drive us ro bullet ? 




YOU MUST 

STOP HIM, 

SENOR' 







AS TIM STEPS FROM THE CONCORD STAGE, 
A MAN LEAPS FORWARD, A WHINE OF HATE 
IN HIS THROAT- _ 



WHY, YOU LOW0OWN 
> YELLA-BACK ! EVEN 
r A RATTLER 6IVES SOME 
WARNING WHEN HE'S 
60lNG TO STRIKE! 



TlM'S FISTS &EAT AGAINST 
THE_eUNMM3 FACE - -- _ 

•""■reckon thTs^^Xfight" 
dry6ulchin6 will y back, will 
be sort of \ yuh ? 
unpopular after 
this little 

FRASCAS! 




TtETS TEACH HIM 
A GOOD LESSON 
WE'LL KEEP HIM 
AWAY FROM 
BULLET, ALL 
RIGHT--- 



RECKON S 
THESE HEAVY 
BOOTS' LL 
BUST A 
COUPLE OF 
HIS RIBS J 




Slowly the sum lowers 
8eyond the ocotilla- dotted 
h0u2oh. the cool twilight . 
that precedes the colo ni0mt 

SETS IN. AND THE FIGURE ON 

THE RED SAWDS STlRS 

MOVES GROANS 




. SfCK FROM THE INHUMAN BATTER! NG HE HAS 
TAKEXJ, TIM REELS ACROSS THE RANCH YARD— I CAP- YUH SETTER HIGHTAIL IT TO THE 

HIDEOUT. FOLKS AT THE LAZV K DON'T 



PSSSSST * 

'OVER HERE, CAP! 
JU FIX YUH UP '. 





STRENGTHENED WITH food, his 
IMftMPS 8A*l»tffl>. TiM'S POWERFUL 
60CV QUICKLY THROWS OFF THE 
:CT5 Of THE INHUMAN fcEATiNo-- 



NEXT MOfWlNO, ANOTHER 

surprise awaits tim holt 
in the sheriff's office — 



IT .MAKES A H\CB L -JfiAY&£ THEY 1 
STORV. SON. etff THE Mav&RE TOO 
THREE FOLKS WHO CAME )FRlGHT£«l> . 
IN ON SATAN'S STAGE <f-f I'LL < J 
DIOM'T SAY NUTHIN' flOUT NO )| ( HUNT \ 

gang stoppin the jraF-^V them 

STAGE J rrr^K^ — -LjK t/p. 




WHY, NO! VOL* tfERENT T"&UT YOU- 1 

on the stagecoach. 1 fi SAW 

I NEVER SAW f/^OV ■■ I 

vol; before )* drove the 

IN MV LtFEf rV-, STAGE ' 




r I DON'T SAVVY IT.' PEOPLE AROUND THE5E 
PARTS EITHER INSIST THAT I'M AN OUTLAW.. 
OR ELSE THAT I NEVER EXISTED! SOME- 
THING EIGHTY PUZZLING GOING ON AROUND 
fHERE.. SOMETHING 
r AW TO 
SOLVE! 



A SHRILL WHINNY OP RAGE,' A HOARS SHOUT ! A 
FLVIN6 &ODY BAREW ESCAPES LASHING HOOVES- 






i - 






With the Aid of the wild stallion's owner, 
a saddle is thrown across its back. as tim 
mounts, a bund is fastened, them puu60 free.' 




The horse rears as tiw rjdes the 

u HURRICANE DECK"! . 




For tense, action- packed mome/jts the might* 
stallion bocks and sl/nfishes! he lands stlff- 
leseeo with jarrins impact j he twists, turns 
in midair — but he cannot shake hts . 

TENACIOUS RIDER! t l - L> I 



And then- 

PNoU'RE ONE 





<* VL/H SUR£ CAN glD£ A 8RONC. MISTER 
&UT SIWCE YUH OWtf THAT Ml^TANG - 
KE6P HIM AWAY FBOM ME I HE'S A 
KILLER! -I'M JOHN DUN0AR, OWNER. 
OF THE TlERAIL RANCH ! 





M TIM LEAPS LIGHTNING ACROSS 
TH6 LfTTLe TOWN STREET, A 

fycvucm trnze sunks into 

THE SHADOWS --- 



The snick of a backdrawn 
hammer reaches tim's alekt 

EARS 



^aEATINGS' FIGHTING.' . 

DKVGULCHING! r<THI: , 





■^r SAID -just 

A MINUTE I 




J WHY DID YOU DRAW ON N\B ? ^ 



WHO'S BEHIND THIS CAMPAIGN 

TO <5ET ME OUT OF THE 

VALLEY? ^ 

T DON'T 
SAVVY YOUR 
DRIFT, PARDNER 
I-ER- WAS JUST 
CLEANIN' 
' MY &VH l 



/ 



** NO SENSE HAVIN6 
HIM TOSSED IN JAIL. 
IT'S NOT THE ONES WHO 
DO THE SHOOTING I WANT 
TO LOCATE- ITS WHOEVER^ 
BEHIND THEM I WANT- THE 

^^SZ^OZJ/ 1 r 5O06HT THE T-M 

wan : ! r — -V aeHf unseen, and r 



Realizing that spending any more 

TIME IN TOWN, WHERE EVERY RAlN 
BARREL OR WINDOW SHELTER'S A 
POSSIBLE KILLER, TIM MAKES 
TRACKS FOR HIS NEW RANCH, THE 
TBARH--- r 



DON'T KNOW MUCH ABOUT, 
IT FIRST THING TO DO 
IS TALK, WITH MY 
NEW COWHANDS--, 



/ r 



* COWHANDS, DID I SAY ? 
LOOKS AS THOUGH THEY'RE 
ALL LEAVING! 



<T THE T 
BARH — 





r HOLD ON, PAEDNER, 
WHY THE 'MISTER' BUSINESS ? 
WHAT'VE THE BOYS GOT AGAINST 
ME? THEY'VE NEVER SET EYES 



ON A\e BEFORE! 



RECKON WE'VE DONE 
HEARD 'BOUT YUH. HOW 
yUH INTEND CHARGJN* 
WATER RATES FOR USE OF 
THE RlVERJ HOW YUH 'RE 
GOtN' TO CUT OFF OTHER 
FAMILIES' WATER SUPPLY... 
MAKE "EM THIRST TO DEATH 
OR PAY HIGH FEE- — 



^ 



/! 



YUH HAP THE LAND 
SURVEYED. THEM 
NEW READlN'S SHOW 
YUH OWH THE RIVER! 

AWT YUH ASHAMED 

O' YORSELF? AIN'T YUH? 

LETTIN' FOLKS DIE 

FROM LACK O 
WATER ? 



V 



I SURE WOULD 
BE - IF THAT 
WERE TRUE! 
BUT IT'S A < 
UE, COOKIE 
... ALL THE 
WAY FROM 
SCRATCH! 



N 



REIN UP, YUH ORWEBV COw POKES! 
TIM. HERE, SAYS AS HOW WHAT WE 
HEAR AIN'T TRUE. RECKON WE 



AS TIM TELLS HIS STORY, 
AND DISAVOWS ALL KNOWLEDGE 
OF THE SURVEY AND WATER 
RIGHTS, A THIN- LIPPED GOWWQIB.' 
SNARLS AMD CLEARS LEATHER 
WITH HIS *S"> 




^ Z'M GOING TO PLAY A LONE HAND. 
THERE'S JUST OWE CHANCE - A LONG 
CHANCE -BUT I HAVE TO TAKE IT. IF t 
CAN LEARN WHO'S IN BACK OF THE 
MEN WHO BEAT ME UP-- WHO SHOT 
AT ME... I'LL HAVE THE CASE 
SOLVED 




TWO DAYS LATER, TIM AND 
LIGHTNING ARRIVE IN SI0HTOF 
THC OUTLAWS' MOUNTAIN 

woe our — 



THAT LATY K 
RANCH HANO THOUGK1 
r LOOKED LIKE CAP 
JACKSON. MAYBE I CAN 
USE THAT RESEMBLANCE 
TO POOL THE OUTLAWS... . 
LONG ENOUGH TO "*• 
LEARN SOMETHING! 



^WISH JACKSON 
WOULP HIGHTAIL 
IT HERE . I'M 
GETTIN' ANXIOUS 
TO MAKE A 
JCIUIN' AND 
SASHAY OFF THIS 
RANGE 



X 



WE'LL (SET 
PAID OFF 
DOUBLE- BY 
THE MAN WHO 
HIRED US, AN' 
BY THE RANCH 
WE'RE GOIN' J 
TO RUSTLE -*4 
STEERS FROM! 



AS TIM STRAINS FORWARD TO 
HEAR EVERY PRECIOUS WORD, A 
.45 OUN- BARREL IS JAMMED 
INTO HIS SPINE 



h* 



**& 





WORKING SWIFTLY, THE OUTLAW LEADER 
FASTENS TIM SECURELY TO A CHAIR WITH 
RAWHIDE THONGS- THEN HE BACKS TOWARD 
THE DOOR AND THROWS A FLAMING TORCH- 



^SO LONG, HOLT! WHEN THEY PICK 
YORE CHARREP BONES OUT OF THE 
RUJNS OF THIS CABIN, fAE AN' THE 
BOYSU BE MILES AWAY-. 
A BUNDLE OF CASH FOR THIS 
JOB, AND SOME CHOICE T 




The great stallion lightning 
sniffs smoke- filled air. rest- 
lessly he paws the pine- 
needled floor of the 
mountain. deep in h)5 savage 
hfart he knows the one man 
who has tamed him- is in 

DANGER! . 



he takes two steps away 
from the Burning cabin... 
and halts i nervously he 
snorts — then trots forward- 





AS THOUGH HE UNDERSTANDS HIS MASTER'S 
WORDS, THB MIGHTY STALLION REARS AND LASHES 
AT THE DOOR. TIM STAGGERS THZOVOH A SHEET 
OF FLAME TO MEET HIM ■ . 





LESS THAN AN HOUR LATER, BEFORE A 
HASTILY CONVENED CITIZEN'S COW^iTTSB 
OF BULLET TOWNSHIP 

^ THAT'S WHAT I LEARNED, GENTLEMEN ! 
SOMEONE IS PAYING THOSE OUTLAWS 
TO DRIVE ME OFF THE RANGE. 
SOMEONE WHO WANTS TO BUY 

m ranch- and charge money 
himself foe water! right now 
he's riding to rustle 

MY CATTLff .' 



(ftft-^ 




A WIlO ' RiOC ACKOSS THE PRAiRtE! A £UW>EN DESCENT 
QOHH THE SlPF OF A COULEE . 




f t WANT "fOU 
ALIVE, RANNY.' 






If 



F WE COULD FINP THE Oft 1 6) H All THAT NK5HT- - ■Tl'VE BEEN 



SUftVEV PAPERS, WE'D KNOW 
THAT EUA\OR ABOUT WATER COHTZQiS 
ftS A FACT. WE'D ESTABLISH r- 
DuN BAR'S MOTtVE i BUT- ^ 
WHERE ARE THE ORIGINAL PAPERS? 



V 




TIM, RELAX! YOU 
WEAR YOURSELF 
OUT THINKING, 

thinking All the 

TIME , LIFg IS 
TOO SHORT,' 



OVER THE 
WHOLE THING, 
CHITO. THERE'S 
A HUNCH.-- A 
FEELING I 
HAVE... THAT 
THOSE SURVEy 
PAPERS — ARE 
HIDDEN WHERE I 
CAN PUT MY HANDS 
ON THEM ! 




F I'M RIGHT, DUNBAR 
PICKED A PERFECT HlDlWG 
PLACE. AS A MATTER OF 
FACT- H5 MADE THE 
HIDING PLACE UNTOUCHABLE! 



5 




IN THE TOWN OF BULLET, 
AN HOUR LATER 



' IT'S HOLT. AN' HE'S 
FOOUN' WITH THE 
STA6E- SAYYY--- 
MAYBE HE'S CAU6HT 
WISE TO- — ! 







''WHAT HAPPENED, 





But- at the rajjch — 



TvUH (CIDCHN*, MISTER HOLT ? 
THEM Z ANNIES IS SO ALL- 
FIRED PRO00 OF VUH- 
YUH COULDN'T DRIVE 

THEM FROM THE 




Peace settles at last on the t bar h. 
anp in the crisp arizona night air, the 
soft strumming of chitos guitar 
mingles with the fitful wails of the 
coyotes in the foothills- 





A" PALLY ' IS 
MADE BY 
WRAPPING 
THE END OF 
THE THROW- 
ING ROPE 
AROUND THE 
SADDLE HORN 
IN ORDER TO 
HOLD THE RCPE 
TAUT AFTER A 
•STEER HAS 
BEEN ROPED. 

THE WORD 
'DALLY' COMES 
FROM THE 
SPANISH 
DALE MEANING 

^irfuRN .' 





WIS SPEECH? AS WESTERN 

as the Cactus .' for IN- 
STANCE, WIS ■WOOS.EGONN 1 
FOR JAIL .19 DERWED FROM 
THE SPANVSU J UZ$APQ -™ E 
TERM \1U€' FORJAILMJSO 
COMtS FROM THIS \NORP— 

HC 



HtS MAT W»Tm IT'S wvDE, BROAD BRtM, ACTS 
AS AN UMBRELLA IN THE RAIN AND A SUN- 
SHADE IN THE BLlSTERtN<5 SOUTHWEST 
HEAT THAT OFTEN Ri<3E«. TO tZO*... 



r 




BOyS AND GIRL'S. WHV NOT 
WRITE IN AND LET OUR BOSS- 
rAAN KNOW WHAT yOU'D LIKE TO 
LEARN ABOUT WESTERN CUSTOMS, 
ANIMALS AND PLANTS? SEND IN 
YOUR FAVORITES AND I'LL TRY 
AND GET THEM R1SHT HERE. 
ON THESE PAGES FOR VOU 
IN OUR ROUNDUP/ 



A FEW HUNDRED YAROS AWAY Tl/A HOLT 
REINS IN LIGHTNING 




I™ 

Fit 



LeSS THAU TWO HOURS LATER, IN THE SHAPED 
PATIO OF AN OLD SPANISH HACIENDA 



IT MUST HAVE BEEN W BROTHER /WIGUELl 
HE WAS AT THE DANCE LAST NIGHT. AND THE 
SPUR — HE MUST HAVE FOUND THE SPUR 
OUR FAMILY DIARY T£=LLS A&OUT- 




BE REST ASSURANCE, GRACIOUS SENORITA, 
THAT CHITO JOSE GONZALES BvSfAMONTE 
RAFFERTY WILL NOT REST' UNTIL HE HAVE 

BROUGHT THIS KILLER OF YOUR BROTHER 
*0 JUSTICE ! 





HERE IS THE DlARY, SENOK" HOLT. iT TELLS Of 

an old family treasure hidden in the mission 
ruins when the apaches attacked our first 
spanish settlement/ my brother was 
very excited the other day when hb 
was reading it.' 



HP FOUHO AN CXO SPUR IN THE ATTIC. 
HE TOLD ME THAT WfTH IT HE WOULD 
BE ABLE TO RESTORE THE FAMILY FOR- 
TUNES.' POOR MIGUEL 

-so&- 




AFEW HOURS LATER, 
tN CHOLLA CITY" 



_ 

•^ WE'LL BUY THAT 
BREEDING STOCK 
WE'RE AFTER, THEN 
GO BACK AND SEE 
IF WE CAN FIND 
ANY" TRACES OF THE 
MAN WHO KILLED 
MIGUEL. 



LOOK 

OUT, 
CHI TO! 





TIM'S HAND FLASHES JAW-WARDS! 
LANDS WITH JARRING FORCE! 





CHITO REELS, PALLS! 
TM DROPS TO ONE K*J££ 

/ CHITO I ARE 
VOU ALL RIGHT? 



THE SEEX-GUN, 
SHE (S SURELY ONE 
SO-TOUGH HOfA&REi 




P THREE VER' BAD \f WE'LL RIDE J LATER, OfTTu30K HERE, 
MEN RIDE UP — ^N AFTER *< THE TRAIU — t CHITOI A 
E- STEAL THE ESPERADO) HER! WE'LL >— _- -J RING — THE 
DtAEY— TAKE >-f BCING HER/ /^ SAME KINO 

S£NORjTA RITA ^ v °- A '" i " -^ — — — -« 

WEETH THEM- 




- 



TlWS HAW SNAP* OFF THE NEEDLE -LIKE LEAF 



OF "me MAGUEY PLANT i HIS HAND RAISES, 
HURLS THE ' INDIAN KNIFE' FROM HIM 



GOT TO 

GET 

MY 
GUNS. 





% 




^OftOP '£M • ■ OR ^S 
I'LL SHOOT AT YOU 
IH STEAD OF YOUR 
GUNS! 




TRY IT. 

LET'S 
SEE! 





-WHEW-THIS. 
REALLY IS A 
TREASURE CHEST! 



THE WEALTH 
OF THE -4 
ESPERADO 

FAMILY THAT 
BROUGHT 
PROM SPAIN! 







J WE'LL SEE YOU SAFELY HOME.Yx DON'T KNOW "\ 
SENORITA.THEN TAKE THESE / HOW TO THANK/ 



LATER, AFTER LEAVING THE 
ESPERADO HACIENDA 



THREE KILLEKS TO THE 
CHOLLA CITY SHERIFF t 



YOU, SENOR! 

WITHOUT YOU-.-I 
WOULD BE DEAD I 



ra*w 



/ 



SENORITA RITA MAYBE SHE NOT KW0W 
HOW TO THANK YOU. TIM--- BUT SHE 
THEENK OF REAL 600P WAY TO 

THANK ME--- WHEN I ©IVE HER 
THE IDEA, OF COURSE i 



V 




THE SHERIFF'S BADGE » TH6 SYMBOL OF LAW AND ORDER OF TUB WESTERN 
FRONTIER. IT TAKES A REAL MAN TO WEAR IT - A MAN WHO PUTS THAT BADGE 
ABOVE EVERYTHING ELSE! . . ._ . , -,- ._,,.,,_,. _.- 

When tim holt found sheriff zane mortally wounded, he had to plunge 
into an inferno of bullet and bandits in order to come up with — 
"THE SHERIFF OF RML'S END,'" 



-~-t 



Somewhere on tHB vast expanse of 

THE TONTO BAS N A v\4N SOBS OUT HIS 
LIFE IN HOARSE WHISPERS 





■ " """ 



'HkH A MILE AWAY, TIM HOLT 6ENPS KJRWARD 
Ot&l THE GREAT GOIOEN STAUfON , U5HTNfWG ■ 
THE WfND DRUMS IN HfS EARS AS HE URGES 
THE PALOMINO TO GREATER SPEED 





^X'D LIKE TO ASK YOU A FEW ^ 
QUESTIONS, YOU MURDERER- 
AFTER I GET THROUGH WITH A 
LITTLE HAND TO f\OVTH WORK.' 




PANTIN6 AND REELING, TW AND 



THE OUTLAW BATTLE BACK AND 
FORTH OVER PRAIRIE SANDS — ■ 




TiW STAG6ERS BACK, THEN SWINGS AROUND 
AND LEAPS 



b^^^^^r 



His fist lashes out; the outlaws head 

SNAPS &AOC, hair flying: HIS KNEES 
&UCKLE. HE STARTS TO SLIP GROUND WARDS 





Hours later, the tdww op- Khuh .' looks as 
kail's end is startled br 
a strange procession — - 





WEIL LOCK UP THE PRISONER, YSHERlFF'S SON 
CHITO, THEN GO BACK AND J NOT VER* GRATEFUL, 
SEE IF WE CAN HELP! ^>T TlM. MAYBE HE DON' 
.~ V UKE US HELPING 

JAIL 




MEANWHILE- IN THE HOUNDED MAM'S &BDKQQ& 



r BOB, YUH GOT TO WEAR TOAD, YUH KNOW S 



MY STAR .' yUH GOT TO 
©IT THEM MURDERlN' 





TIM AND CHITO TIPTOE OUT INTO 
THE MOONLIT NIGHT 



^SOMEBODY HAS TO KEEP 
TH' CXlfLAWS FROM STAMPEOlN' 

MA^5 H ™E S 5HER(FF''r HAT ^ THE HEf 

WAMT VOH TO fl£ SHERIFfT c H(TO. WHAT DO YOU SAY WE TAKE 

II 60ft JUST FOR ME lL AR,DE °W WH£RE THE SHERIFF 
*BOB- JUST F ^J^^S- W AS SHOT- SEE IF WE CAN FIND 

^--i.c- ^rC7fl« n ^vlW, ANV TRACKS? 




The nasT oale rays of 

DAWN FIND TIM AND CHITO AT 
THE BASE OF AN ARIZONA 
CUFF DWELLING 




I'M BETCHAi EVEN HORSE- 
FLY COULDN'T BE FOR 
TO FIND THEM. 




the hot western sun rises 
and bakes the land. sloww 
it descends, grows red 
And sullen, and then- -- 

'there theyars.ywe go 
chito- the whole j tell bob 



&UNCH OF 
THEM J 



f WE SEE IF 

"he want to come 

BACK HERE - 

AS sheriff! 



v4m 




NEXT PAY, BACK, AT RAIL'S EHP- 

HOW'S YOUR, OAD, J fJOT SO \ 
B0&? _^>— /GOOD, TIM. ^ 
■"RECKON HE -HE'S, 
TAKIN' HIS LAST < 
v RiDE MIGHTY SOON. 

■JSK 



<9$ 



uw 



<B 



I 



Urv'.V 



V 



r VM£ A HUNCH HE'D Llg 



IF >OU WERE TO PIN 
THAT STAR- BADGE 
ON YOUR 
SHIRT 



HIS DAD DYING OF 
A BROKEN 
ILL THANK >? HEART AND 
YUH TO KEEP Kh6 DOESN'T 
OUT OF MY -^"^ CARE ' 
AFFAIRS. HOLT. IT'S 
MV BUSINE5S 
WHAT I DO ! 



'r'M THEENK YOf COURSE 
HIM SCARE I ^ I'LL 
I'M GOOD IDEA J MARRY 
I'M BE FIND OUT S YOU, 
IF HE IS £E -SCARE' J BOB 
OR NOT ! 



7i\ 



. EVERYONE'S V 

SAYING 1% SCARED, 
HELEN ! I'M NOT < 
SCARED. IT'S JUST ' 
THAT I REMEMBER 
MOM- AN' r DON'T 
•WANT YOU TO BE ( 
PRAYIN' LIKE THAT m 
FOR ME .' r- 



rr 



L^. 




your DAP IS PROUD OP YOU, &06 
BUT YOU'RE KILL )W<5 THAT PR I DC 
SEE IF I'M MOT RIGHT,' GO ON AND 
PIN ON HIS STAC &AD6E. BUCKLE ON 
HIS GUNS AND WATCH HIM PE 




With trembling legs, &o& zane walks into his 
father's 0edroom . his han 05 shake as he lifts 
the heavy cartridge 0elt and loops it around 

HIS WAIST r- 



Jv< 



IT'S JUST A TRICK OP HOLT'S i 
MY DAD'S ALMOST OEAD, HE -HE 
DOESN'T CARE AftOUT ME 
ANY MORE 






AMD THEN AS BOB LIFTS THE 
LITTLE NICKLE BADGE 



_ knew vuh'o do it, bob. 

good boy: w\ proud of 

.yuh- so proud £ feel 




Across the plains the thundering hoof- 
bgats of three powerful horses pound 

OUST SKYWARDS —^ m 



Colts drawn and ready, tim and 
bos SLIP forward under the 
shadow of the cliffs. 





Meanwhile, crawling oh hand and knees, 
using lliffsioe shrubs amp outcropping 
op rocks for to€-and pimger- holds, 
tin and bob cum6 steadily upwards 



Silently, tiaa and bo& sway out oh me 

SUM R I AT AS 




THEY PROP LI KB PLUM WETS FROM 
A&OVE- LAND ON HIGHEELED 
BOOTS. GUNS OUT AND FLAMING 
MOT LEAD,' jp 






A 5 WORT, VIOLENT BATTLE AND TlflVS GUNS 
LEAP WITH LIGHTNING -LIKE SPEED 1NTD HIS 
HANDS AND THE FIGHT IS OVER I — 





BOB. THE CRISIS HAS PASSES 7 NO NEED YjfAlL'S END HAS ITSELF A NEW 
VOOR DAD WILL BE A WELL t\Mf J FOR HIM 1 SHERIFF -WE .' THANKS TO MY 
IN A FEW WEEKS. Bi)T HE . <l TO. DOC / QQOO PALS, TIM HOLT AND CHITO 
CAN'T OO ANYMORE SHEEIFFIN'.'k. — — *« JOSE GONZALEZ BUSTAMONTE 

RAFFERTV i 





IN THIS SCENE from the soon-to-be-released picture, Guns of Hate, Tim 
Holt and his movie partner, Chito Jose Gonzalez Bustamonte Rafferty (in 
real life, Richard Martin), come across the body of a murdered man on the 
trail. From this point on, the action gets fast and furious! 

Tim is no stranger to fast and furious action. He enlisted in the Army 
Air Force on April 14, 1942, became a bombardier, and was retained as an 
instructor until July 8, 1943, when he was ordered to the Marine Air 
Corps training station at El Centro, California. There he set up the high-level 
bombardier training school for the Marine Corps. He was transferred to the 
Bureau of Naval Aeronautics while the school was in operation and worked 
for the Marine Corps and Navy until September 10, 1944. 

His request for overseas service brought him over the oil fields of Japan 
on May 10, 1945 as a bombardier in a B-29. Tim flew twenty-two missions 
in the big ships, the last one on the day that the Japs surrendered. He was 
aboard a badly shot-up plane when word of the surrender was flashed to the 
world, and did not know whether or not they would get back to base. 

Tim's ship finally made a crash landing on Guam, where investigation 
revealed that five and a half feet of the left wing had been shot away; there 
were 175 bullet and flak holes in the fuselage! 
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